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EPITAPHS. 



In Wakefield parish church : — 

In memory of 
Henry Clemetshaw, 
upwards of fifty years organist 

of this church, who died 
May 7, 1821, aged 68 years. 
Now, like an organ, robb'd of pipes and breath, 
It! keys and stops are useless made by death, 
Tho' mute and motionless in ruins laid ; 
Yet when re-bmlt by more than mortal aid, 
This instrument, new voiced, and tuned, shall raise. 
To God, its builder, hymns of endless praise. 

dbdbdb 

In Gloucester Cathedral, on Samuel Bridger, 

Gent. : 

Receiver of this College Rents, he paid 
His Debt to Nature, and beneath he's laid. 
To rest until his Summons to remove. 
At the last Audit, to the Choir above. 
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In Peljmt Church, on Edward Trelawny. 

Oh, what a bubble, vapour, puff of breath, 
A nest of worms, a lamp of pallid earth. 
Is mud-wall man ! Before we mount on high, 
We cope with change, we wander after day. 
Here lyes an honest lawyer, wot you what, 
A thing for all the world to wonder at. 

cbdbdb 

In Holyrood, Edinburgh, on Laird M'Near. 

Here lies the Corps of Laird M'Near, 
Who left his Gear to Hewie Blair \ 

He liv'd a Fool, and d/d a Beast, 
And we're come here to his last Feast, 

Oh! Oh! Hon! 

dbdbdb 

In Westminster Abbey, on John, Duke of 
Argyle and Greenwich. 

Briton, behold I if Patriot Worth be dear, 
A Shrine that claims thy tributary Tear j 
Silent that Tongue, admiring Senates heard. 
Nerveless that Arm opposing Legions fear'd. 
Nor less, O Campbell, thine the Pow*r to please, 
And give to Grandeur all the Grace of Ease. 
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Long from thy Life, let kindred Heroes trace, 
Arts which enoble still, the noblest Race \ 
Others may owe their future Fame to me, 
I borrow Immortality from thee.* 

In Woolwich parish Church, on Mrs. Mary Dove. 

Here lies Intet'd this Turtle Dove, 
Whose Soul ascended is above, 
Her Flight is high and out of Sight 
And has bid this wicked World good Night. 

db ^ <ib 

In Holy Trinity Church, Hull, on George 

Lambert. 

Tho' like an Organ now in ruins laid, 
Its stops disordered and its frame decay'd. 
This instrument ere long new tun'd shall raise 
To God, its Builder, notes of endless praise. 

db ob cb 



* The monument was erected by Sir Henry Fcrmcr, 
Bart. The last two lines of the Epitaph are borrowed 
from Drayton's. 
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In Westminster Abbey, on Gabriel Goodm an. 

He was the iifth Dean of this Church, o^er which 
he presided for 40 Years with much Apjdause; that he 
founded an Hospital, and instituted a School, at 
Rutbin, in Denbighshire, where he was bom ; he was 
a Man of regular and devout Life ; and he died in 
1601, aged 73* 
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In Lydfoxd Church, on Gborgb Routleigh. 

Here lies, in horizontal position, the outside case 
of George Routleigh, Watchmaker, whose abilities in 
that line were an honour to his profession. Integrity 
was the Main-spring, and Prudence the Regulator of 
all the actions of his life. Humane, generous, and 
liberal, his hand never stopped till he had relieved 
distress ; so nicely regulated were all his movements 
that he never went wrong except when Set A-going by 
people who did not know his Key. Even then, he 
was easily set right again. He had the Art of disposing 
his Time so well that his Hours glided away in one 
continued round of Pleasure and Delight, till an 
unlucky Moment put a Period to his Existence. He 

* This Dr. Goodman raised Camden from obscurity, 
by making him second master of Westminster School, 
and defraying the expenses of several of his journeys in 
search of antiquities. 
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departed this life November 14, 1802, aged 57, Woun 
up in hopes of being taken in hand by his Maker, and 
of being thoroughly Cleaned, Repaired, and Set A-going 
in the World to come. 



:jlz3l. 



In the Abbey Church, Edinburgh, on Mary 

Moss. 

Here lies mild, meek Mary Moss, 
Coach-Man's Daughter in the Abby-Closs. 



ziszzs: 



In Westminster Abbey : — 

Sacred to the Memory of Lyonel Lord Cranfield, 
Earl of Middlesex, who by that discerning Prince K. 
James I. being called to Court, was for his excellent 
Parts bountifully rewarded both with Honours and 
Fortune ; being made Master of the Requests, and of 
the Wardrobe ; President of the Court of Wards, 
and Priyy-Conncillor. The new and illustrious, as 
well as difficult Province of Lord Treasurer of England, 
he fiU'd ; which Services, (how indefatigably he under- 
went) his Titles of Knight, Baron Cranfield, and lastly 
Earl of Middlesex, with various other honours, 

abundantly testify. From hence Envy swelling, its 

a2 
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utmost Efforts were exerted to raise Storms against 
him. Whilst he boldly standing on his Guard, encour- 
aged by the Consciousness of his Innocence, was shame- 
fully tossed about; but happily escaping Shipwreck, 
in a composed Winter of Life, cast Anchor, and finished 
his Course in a retired Leisure. Here lying concealed, 
being weary* d out first, and wasted afterwards, this Pilot 
was roused up to undertake a safer Voyage, and made 
the Port of Heaven. He died the 6th of August, 1 645, 
aged about 70. He was twice married ; by his first 
Wife he had three Daughters, Elizabeth, late Countess 
of Mulgrave ; Martha, Countess of Monmouth ; and 
Mary, who died unmarried. By the second, who 
survived him, he had three Sons and two Daughters, 
James, Heir to the Honour of Earl Middlesex j Lyonel 
and Edward j Frances, Lady Buckhurst \ and Susanna, 
who died an Infant. 



In the churchyard of Crayford : — 

Here lieth the body 

of 

Peter Isnell, 

Thirty years clerk of this Parish. 

He lived respected as a pious and mirthful man, 

and died on his way to church to assist 

at a wedding, 

On the 31st day of March, 181 1, 

Aged 70 years. 
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The inhabitants of Crayford have raised this stone 
to his cheerful memory, and as a tribute to 
his long and faithful services. 

The life of this clerk, just three score and ten. 
Nearly half of which time he had sung out ^'Amen;" 
In youth he was married, like other young men. 
But his wife died one day, so he chanted ''Amen.'* 
A second he took, she departed — what then ? 
He married and buried a third with ''Amen." 
Thus his joys and his sorrows were treble, but then 
His voice was deep bass, as he sung out "Amen." 
On the horn he could blow as well as most men ; 
So his horn was exalted to blowing "Amen." 
But he lost all his wind after three score and ten. 
And here, with three wives, he awaits till again 
The trumpet shall rouse him to sing out "Amen." 






In Gillingham Churchyard : — 

Sacred 

To the Memory of 

Thomas Jackson, Comedian, 

Who was engaged list of December, 1741, to play 

a comic cast of characters, in this great theatre — 

the world; for many of which he was prompted 

by nature to excel. 
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The season being ended, his benefit ofcr, the chafiget 

all paid, and his account closed, he made his exit in 

the tragedy of Death, on the 17th of March, 

1798, in full assurance of being called once 

more to rehearsal; where he hopes to find 

his forfeits all cleared, his cast of parts 

bettered, and his situation made 

agreeaUe, by Him who paid the 

great stock-debt, for the love 

He bore to performers 

in generaL 



In Deer Churchya|[d, Aberdeenshire, on Mrs. 

BiNNEN. 
Here lies an old Woman wrapt in her Linnen, 
Mother to James and Thomas Binnen ; 
Who, for want of a Coffin, was buried in a Girnel, 
The Earth got the Shell, and the De'il got the Kernell 



In Westminster Abbey, on Queen Eleanor, Wife 

of Edward I.* 
Queen Eleanor is here interr'd, 
A worthy noble Dame. 
Sister unto the Spanish King. 
Of Royal Blood and Fame. 

* The original is in Latin j the epitaph above is a 
translation. 
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King Edward's Wife, fint of that Name, 
And Prince of Wales by Right, 
Whose Father Henry, Just the Third, 
Was sure an English Wight. 

Who crav'd her Wife unto his Son, 
The Prince himself did go. 
On that Embassage luckily, 
As Chief, with nuny moe. 

This Knot of linked Marriage 
Her Brother Alphonse lik'd. 
And so 'tween Sister and this Prince, 
The Marriage up was strik'd. 

The Dowry Rich and Royal was. 
For such a Prince most meet ; 
For Pontioe was the Marriage Gift, 
A Dowry rich and great. 

A Woman both in Counsel wise, 
Religious, Fruitful, Meek : 
Who did encrease her Husband's Friends 
And larg'd his Honour eke. 
She died 1298. 
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In the churchyard of Bury St. £dmund's, 

Suffolk, on L. Gedge. 

Here lie the remains of L. Gedge, Printer. 

Like a worn-out character, he hat 

returned to the Founder, 

Hoping that he will be recast in a better and 

more perfect mould. 



,f^f^ri&^f^f\^ 



Jacob Tonson.* 
The volume of his life being finished, here is the 
end of Jacob Tonson. Weep, authors, and break your 
pens; your Tonson, effaced from the book, is no more; 
but print the last inscription on this last page of death, 
for fear that, delivered to the press of the grave, he, 
the Editor, should want a title. Here lies a bookseller, 
the leaf of his life being finished, awaiting a new 
edition, augmented and correctgd. 

— >^^^%^>^ 
In the churchyard of Ilolne, on Edward 

Collins. 

Here lies poor old Ned, 
On his last mattrass bed ; 
During life he was honest and free ; 
He knew well the chase. 
But has now run his race. 
And his name was Ned Collins, 

D'ye see? 



The celebrated bookseller who died in 1753. 
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In Abbenhall Churchyard, on John Yeme. 

As I was riding on the road, not knowing what was 

coming, 
A Bull that was loggered and pursued, after me came 

a running : 
He with his logger did me strike, he being sore 

offended ; 
I from my horse was forced to fall ; and so my days 

were ended. 

— ^►•S^^^ — 

In Westminster Abbey, on Edward V. and 
his Brother. * 

Here lie the Reliques of Edward V. King of 
England, and Richard, Duke of York : Who being 
confined in the Tower, and there stifled with Pillows, 
were privately and meanly buried by Order of their 
perfidious Uncle Richard the Usurper: their Bones, 
long enquired after and wished for, after lying 201 
Years in the Rubbish of the Stairs (/.f. those lately 
leading to the Chapel of the White Tower) were on 
the 7th of July 1674, by undoubted Proofs discovered 5 
being buried deep in that Place. Charles 11. pitying 
their unhappy Fate, ordered these unfortunate Princes 
to be laid amongst the Reliques of their Predecessors, 
in the Year 1678, and the 20th of his Reign. 



* The original is in Latin. 
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In Westminster Abbey, on John, Lord 
RussEt. 

Right Noble twice by Virtue, and by Birth, 
Of Heav*n Lov'd and Honoured on the Earth, 
His Country's Hope, his Kindreds chief Delight, 
My Husband dear, more than this World's Light, 
Death hath me reft \ but I from Death will take 
His Memory, to whom this Tomb I make. 
John was his Name (ah was!) Wretch, must I say. 
Lord Russel once, now my Tear-thirsty Clay. 



<MHH> 



In Westminster Abbey, on Garricr. 

To paint fair Nature by divine command, 
Her magic pencil in his glowing hand, 
A Shakespeare rose ; then, to expand his fame 
Wide o'er the breathing world, a Garrick came : 
Tho' sunk in death, the forms the poet drew 
The actor's genius bade them breathe anew ; 
Tho', like the bard himself, in night they lay. 
Immortal Garrick call'd them back to day ; 
And till eternity, with power sublime, 
Shall mark the mortal hour of hoary time, 
Shakespeare and Garrick, like twin stars shall shine, 
And earth irradiate with beams divine. 
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In St. Michael's Church, Coventry, on John 

Parkes. 

To the memory of Mr. John Parkei, 
A native of this city. 
He was a man of mild ditpotitioo, 
A Gladiator by profession ; 
Who after having fought 350 battles 
In the principal parts of Europe, 
With honour and applause. 
At length quitted the stage, sheathed his sword, 
And with Christian resignation. 
Submitted to the Grand Victor 
In the 52nd year of his age 
Anno Domini 1733. 






In the churchyard of Hanslope, on Alex. 

M^Kay. 

Sacred to the memory of 
Alex. M'Kay, 
(Late of Glasgow), 
Who died 3rd June, 1834, 
Aged 26 years. 
Strong and athletic was my frame ; 
Far from my native home I came. 
And manly fought with Simon Byrne ; 
Alas ! but lived not to return. 

B 
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Reader, take warning of my fate, 
Lest you should rue your case too late : 
If you eyer have fought before, 
Determine now to fight no more. 




In St. Olave's Church, Southwark, on Mr. 

MUNDAY. 

Hallowed be the Sabbaoth, 
And fsrewell all worldly Pelfe ; 
The Weeke begins on Tuesday, 
For Mnnday hath hang'd himselfe. 




In the parish Church, Nott ngham, on the Earl 

of Essex. 

There sleeps great Essex, Darling of Mankind, 
Fair Honour's Lamp, foul Envy's Prey, Art's Fame, 
Nature's Pride, Vcrtue's Bulwark, Lure of Mind, 
Wisdom's Flower, Valour's Tower, Fortune's Shame, 
England's Sun, Belgia's Light, France's Star, Spain's 

Thunder, 
Lisbon's Lightning, Ireland's Cloud, the whole World's 

Wonder. 
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In Mylor Churchyard, cm Joseph Crapp. 
Alas Frend Joseph 
His Ead was Allmost Sudden 
As thou the mandate came 
Express from heaven 
his foot it slip, And be did fall 
help help he cries & that was all. 




At Bingley, Yorkshire:-— 

In memory of Hbzbkiau Briggs, who died 

August 5th, xS44,.in the 80th year of 

his age. ^e was sexton at this 

church 43 years, and interred 

upwards of 7000 corpses. 




In a churchyard in Wales, on Meredith 
Morgan. 

Under this stone lies Meredith Moigan^ 
Who blew the bellows of our church organ. 
Tobacco he hated, to smoke most unwilling, 
Yet never so pleased as when fipa he was filling. 
No reflection on hlra for rude st>eech could be cast. 
Though he gave our old organ many a blast I 
No puffer was he, though a capital blower ; 
He could blow double G, and now lies a note lower. 
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In Ault Hucknall churchyard, on Robert 
Hackett. 

Long had he chased 
The Red and Fallow Deer, 

But Death's cold dart 

At last has fix'd him here. 



In Clifton churchyard, Gloucestershire, on John 

HlPPISLEY. 

When the Stage heard that death had struck her John, 

Gay Comedy her Sables first put on ; 

Laughter lamented that her Fay*rite died. 

And Mirth herself, ('tis strange) laid down and crfdi. 

Wit droop'd his head, e'en Humour seem'd to mourn, 

And solemnly sat pensive o*er his urn. 

At Futdee Churchyard, on John Davison. 
Here lys John Davison, 

Burgess in Abredonensis, 
Who builded this Church- Dyke, 

Upon his own Expences. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 2 1 

In St. Mary's, Crooked Lane, London, on Sir 
William Walworth. • 
Here under lieth a Man of Fame, 
William Walworth called by Name, 
Fish-monger he was in Life-time here, 
And twice Lord-Mayor, as in Books appear ; 
Who with Courage stout and manly Might 
Slew Wat Tyler in Kmg Richard's sight ; 
For which Act done and true Intent 
The King made him Knight incontinent. 
And gave him Arms as here you see 
To declare his Fact and Chivalry. 
He left his Life the Year of our Lord 
Thirteen hundred four score three and odd. 



In Westminster Abbey, on Michael Drayton. 

Do, pious Marble ! let thy Readers know 
What they, and what their Children owe 
To Drayton's Name, whose sacred Dust 
We recommend unto thy Trust ; 

Protect his Mem'ry, and preserve his Story ; 

Remain a lasting Monument of his Glory ; 
And when thy Ruins shall disclaim 
To be the Treasurer of his Name : 
His Name that cannot fade shall be 

An everlasting Monument to thee. 

* Twice Lord Mayor of London. 



22 A Collection of 

In Westminster Abbey, on Sir James Fullerton. 

Here lies the remains of Sir James Fullerton, Knt. 
first Gentleman of the Bed-chamber to King Charles 
the First (Prince and King] a generous Rewarder of 
all Virtue, a severe Reprover of all Vice, a Profest 
Renouncer of all Vanity. He was a firm Pillar to 
the Commonwealth, a faithful Patron to the Catholic 
Church, a fair Pattern to the British Court. He lived 
to the Welfare of his Country, to the Honour of his 
Prince, to the Glory of his God. He died Fuuxr of 
Faith than of Fear, Fuller of Resolution than of 
Pains, Fuller of Honour than of Days. 



2Z ZZ JZ 



At Stratford on Avon, on John a Comb.* 

Ten in the Hundred here lyes EngraVd, 
'Tis a Hundred to Ten his Soul is not sav'd ; 
But if any one ask who lyes in this Tomb, 
Oh ! Oh ! quoth the D — 1, 'tis my John a Comb. 






* Said to be written by Shakespeare. Comb was an 
usurer. 
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In Winstone Church, on John Haviland. 

-^ flohn Havylande "l J obiit NoTcmb. 19 
' I hold ay in heav'n / \ A© Dni. 1638. 
^ None printed more, and erred lease in print, 
None led a life that had lesse errors in't } 
None had a state that did more good with it, 
None lesse appearing, and more fvU of wit \ 
None lesse afFected to fantastick fashion. 
None more adres't to Christian compassion ; 
None better knowne to th' myst'ry of his art, 
None of a stronger braine or clearer heart. 
Well has he finished then his pilgrim race. 
Who ever liv'd in form, and died in case. 
This constant impreze then shall scale his grave^ 
Each year my works mvst new impressions make. 

A matrice gave me life, a matrice gain. 
And earth's the matrice that does me contahi. 




In St. Mary's Church, Beverley: — 

In Memory of 

Samuel Butler. 

A poor player that struts and 

frets his hour upon the stage, and 

then is heard no more. 

Obt. June 15th 1 812, 

iEt. 62. 
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At Beckley* on Richard Pearce. 

Here lies the Earl of Suffolk's Fool, 

Men call him Dickt Pxaxck ; 
Hit folly Krvcd to make men langh. 

When wit and mirth were icarce. 
Poor Dick, alas ! is dead and gone, 

What signifies to cry? 
Dkkys enough are still behind 

To laugh at by and by.* 




The following was written by Dr. Benjamin 

Franklin. 

The Body of B. Franklin, Printer, like the cover of 
an old book, its contents torn out, and stripped of its 
lettering and gilding, lies here, food for worms. But 
the work shall not be wholly lost, for it will, as he 
belieyed, appear once more, in a new and more perfect 
edition, corrected and amended by the Author. He 
was born Jan. 6, 1706. Died ^ 17 — . B. F. 

After his death the followiog singular epitaph 
was inscribed to his memory. 

Benjamin Franklin the * of his profession ; the 
type of honesty ; the ! of all $ and although the iSS" of 
death put a . to his existence, each § of his life is 
without a y. 

* Written by Swift. 
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In Westminster Abbey, on Edmund Spencer. 

Here lies (expecting the second coming of our 
Sayiour Christ Jesus) the Body of Edmund Spknckb, 
the Prince of Poets in his Time, whose divine Spirit 
needs no other Witness tlum the Works which he 
left behind him.* 






In the Temple Church, Lond<Hi, on Mrs. liCsiy 

Gaudy. 

This fair young Virgin, for a Nuptial Bed, 
More fit is lodged (sad Fate) among the Dead, 
Storm'd by rough Winds, so falls in all her Pride 
The full blown Rose design'd to adorn a Bride. 



Z=Z 



In Westminster Abbey, on Mrs. Apharra Behn. 

Here lies a Proof that Wit can never be 
Defence enough against Mortality. 
DyM April 16, 1689. 

* The original is in latin. 
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In St. Michael's Churchjrard, Coventry on 

John Hulm. 

Heie 

liet tater'4 

the mortal remaim 

of 

John Hvlm^ 

Printer, 

who, like an old, wora-out tjrpe^ 

battered by frequent ttie, 

■ 

reposes in the grave. 

Bot not without a hope that at some future time 

he might be cast in the mould of righteousness. 

And safeljr locked up 

in the chase of .immortality. 

He was distributed from the board of life 

on the 9th day of Sept., 1827, 

Aged 75. 

Regretted by his employers, 

and respected by his fellow artists. 



In the Churchyard of St. Mary's Friars, 
Shrewsbury, on Cadman. 

Let this small monument record the name 
Of Cadman, and to future times proclaim 
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Howy by an attempt to fly from thit high tpirey 
AcroM the Sahnm stream, he did acquire 
His fatal end. 'Twas not for want of skill. 
Or courage to perform the task, he fell $ 
Noy no,— a faulty cord being drawn too tight 
Hurried his soul on high to take her flight. 
Which bid the body here beneath, goodnight. 



At Saddleworth, Yorkshire, on John Broadbbnt. 
Here was interred the body of John Broadbent, 
Sexton, who departed this life, August 3rd, 
1769, in the 73rd year of his age. 

Forty-eight years, strange to tell. 
He bore the bier and toll'd the bell. 
And faithfully discharged his trust. 
In « earth to earth" and **dust to dust." 

Cease to lament. 

His life is spept. 
The grave is still his element \ 
His old friend Death knew 'twas his sphere. 
So kindly laid the sexton here. 
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In Berry Narbor Church, on Mary Westwood. 
This Mary-gold lo t here doth shew 
Marie worth gold lies near below ; 
Cut doune by death, ye fair'st gilt flour 
Flourish and fade doth in an hour. 
The Mary-gold in sunshine spread 
When doudie clos*d doth bow the head. 
This orient plant retains its guise 
With splendent Sol to set and rise — 
Ev'n so this Virgin Marie Rose, 
In life soon nipt, in death fresh grows.* 



♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 



In Peterborough Cathedral on old Scarlett. 

You see old Scahlitt's picture sUnd on hiejf 
But at your feet here doth his body lye. 
His gravestone doth his age and death-time show, 
His office by heis token [s] you may know. 
Second to none for strength and sturdy lymm, 
A scare-babe mighty voice, with visage grim 5 
He had inter'd two qneenes within this place. 
And this townes householders in his life's space 
Twice over ; but at length his own time came 
What he for others did, for him the same 



*This epitaph is dated 1648. 

t These words are inscribed below his portrait. 
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Wat done : no doubt hit toole doth live for aye. 
In heaven, though hit body dad in ckiy.* 




On BuRBAGB, the Tragedian. 

<<£zitBuiBAGB." 




At Selby, Yorkshire, on Frank Raw. 
Here Uet the body of poor Frank Raw, 
Parish clerk and grave-stone cutter. 
And thit it Mrrit to let you know 
What Frank for othert used to do, 
It now for Frank done by another. 




In the West Churchyard, Urquhart, on William 

Mattuison. 

William MATmitoN heie liet, 

Whose Age was Forty one ; 
February Seventeenth he dies. 

Went It'bell Mitchell from. 
Who wat hit manyd Wife, 

The Fourth Part of hit Life. 

* Scarlett died at the age of 98, on July 2, 1591. 
The Queens alluded to are Catherine of Arragon and 
Mary, Queen of Scots, the latter being afterwards 
transferred to Westminster Abbey. 



30 A CoUecHon of 

The Soul it cannot die, 

Tho' th' Body be turned to Clay ; 
Yet meet again must they, 
At the last Day: 
Trumpets shall sound, Archangels cry, 
Come forth Islxll MitcheO, and meet William 
Matthison in the Sky. 




In Westminster Abbey^ on the Rev. William 

Laurence. 

With Diligence and Trust most exemplary, 
Did William Laurence aerve a Prebendary 3 
And for his Pains, now past, before not lost, 
Gain'd this Remembrance at his Master's Cost. 
1 read these Lines again, you seldom find 
A Servant faithful, and his Master kind. 
Short Hand he wrote, his Flower in Prime did fade. 
And hasty Death Short-sHand of him hath made. 
Well couth he numbers, and well measure Land, 
Thus doth he now that Ground whereon we stand. 
Wherein he lies so Geometrical ; 
Art maketh some, but thus will Nature alL 

Ob. Dec. 28, 1621. i£tat. 29. 
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In Burton Joyce Churchyard, on Elizabeth 

Cliff. 

This monomental stone records the luime 
Of her who perished in the night by flame 
Sudden and awful, for her hoary head ; 
She was brought here to sleep amongst the dead. 
Her loving husband strove to damp the flame 
Till he was nearly sacrificed the same. 
Her sleeping dust, tho' by thee rudely trod, 
Prochums aloud, prepare to meet thy God. 



WHH,^ 



In Winchester churchyard, on Thomas 
Thetcher. 

la memory of 

Thomas Thetcher, 

a Grenadier in the North Regiment of HanU 

Militia, who died of a violent fever contracted by 

drinking small beer when hot 

the 1 2th of May, 1764, aged 26 years. 

In grateful remembrance of whose 
universal goodwill towards his comrades 
this stone is placed here at their expense,, as 
a small testimony of their regard and concern. 
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Here ileept in peace a Hampthire Grenadier, 
Who caught hit death by drinking cold small beer \ 
Soldiers, be wise from his untimely &11, 
And when ye're hot drink strong, or not at all. 

This memorial, being decayed, was restored by the 
oflicers of the garrison, a.d. 1781 : — 

An honest soldier never is forgot, 
Whether he die by musket or by pot. 
This stone was placed by the North Hants Militia, 
when disembodied at Winchester, on 26th April, 1802, 
in consequence of the original stone being destroyed. 



In Christ Church, Bristol, 00 Thomas Turner. 

Like to a Baker's oven is the grave. 

Wherein the bodies of the faithful have 

A setting in, and where they do remain 

In hopes to rise, and to be drawn again : 

Blessed are they who in in the Lord are dead ; 

Though set like dough, they shall be drawn like bread. 



In Bideford Churchyard, on Captain Henry 

Clark. 

Our worthy Friend who lies beneath this Stone 
Was Master of a Vessel all his own. 
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Homes and Lands he had, and Gold in store 
He spent the whole, and would, if ten times more. 
For Twenty Years, he scarce slept in a Bed — 
Linhays and Lime-kilns luU'd his weary head — 
Because he would not to the Poor house go— 
For his proud Spirit would not let him to. 

The Blackbird's whistling notes, at Break of Day 
Used to awake him from his Bed of Hay. 
Unto the Bridge and j^uay he then repair'd 
To see what Shipping up the River steer* d — 
Oft in the week he used to view the Bay 
To see what Ships were coming in from Sea>~ 
To Captain's wives he brought the welcome news. 
And to Relatives of all their Crews. 

At last poor Harry Clark was taken ill, 
And carried to the Workhouse 'gainst his Will 
But, being of this mortal life quite tired — 
He liv'd about a Month, and then expired. 



At Norwich, on John Knapton. 

Under this Ston 
Ligs John Knapton, 
Who died just 
. The twenty eight of August, 
MXC and on, 
Of this Chyrch peti*canon. 
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In the old church of Chepstow, on Henry 

Marten.* 

Hiu SxpT. 9th, i68o» 

WAS BURIED 

A Tkux Born Englishman, 
Who, in Berkihire, was well known 
To love his country's freedom *bove his own : 
But being immured full twenty year 
Had time to write as doth appear — 

HIS EprrAPH. 

H ere or elsewhere (all's one to you or me) 
E arth. Air, or Water gripes my ghostly dust, 
N one knows how soon to be by fire set free ; 
R eader, if you an old tr/d rule will trust, 
Y ou'U gladly do and sufler what you must. 

M y time was spent in serving you and you, 

A nd death's my pay, it seems, and welcome too} 

R evenge destroying but itself, while I 

T o birds of prey leave my old cage and fly ; 

E xamples preach to the eye — care then, (mine 

says) 
N ot how you end, but how spend your days. 



* Henry Marten was one of the Judges who con- 
demned Charles I. He was imprisoned in Chepstow 
Castle at the Restoration, and died there in i 680. 
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At Berkeley, Gloucestershire, on Thomas 

Peikce. 

Here lycth Thomas Peircc, whom no man taught, 
Yet he in iron, brau, and silver wrought ; 
He jacks, and clocks, and watches (with art] made 
And mended, too, when others' work did fade. 
Of Berkeley five times Mayor this artist was. 
And yet this Mayor, this artist, was but grass. 
When his own watch was down on the last day. 
He that made watches had not made a key 
To wind it up ; but useless it must li^ 
Until he rise again no more to die. 

Died February 25th, 1665, aged 77. 



><^(^»^«^*^/^<^ 



In St. Stephens-by-Launceston Church, on 
Marye Pomeroy. 

Nature in the small volume went about 
to perfitt that in woman was left out 
But fearing least a worke so well begone 
Should want preservitye when it was done 
Before it had ended what hit undertook 
threwe dust upon it and shute upp ye book. 
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In the old burial ground in Castle Street, Hull, 
on John Bywater. 

In memory of 
John, the Son of John and 
Ann Bywater; died 25th January, 
1815, aged 14 years. 
Life's like an Inn, where Travellers stay, 
Some only breakfast and away ; 
Others to dinner stay, and are full fed ; 
The oldest only sup and go to bed ; 
Long is the bill who lingers out the day, 
Who goes the soonest has the least the pay. 



In Dartmoor Churchyard, on Thomas 
Goldsmith. 

Men that are virtuous serve the Lord ; 
And the Devil's by his friends ador'd ; 
And as they merit get a place 
Amidst the bles'd or hellish race ; 
Pray then, ye learned clergy show 
Where can this brute, Tom Goldsmith, go ? 
Whose life was one continued evil, 
Striving to cheat God, Man, and Devil. 
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At St. Bartholomew's, London, on William 

Shaw. 

Here lies William Shaw, 

An Attorney at Law ; 

If he is not blest, 

What will become of all the rest. 





APPENDIX. 



<^^ 



In Kentznefs /aumey into Englandy in 
the year 1598^ is the following account of 
Old St PauFs and Westminster Abbey, 
with the Inscriptions on the Monuments 
therein. 

" The Cathedral of St Paul was founded by 
Ethelbert, King of the Saxons, and being from 
time to time re-edified, encreased in vastness and 
magnificence, and in revenue so much, that it 
affords a plentiful support to a Bishop, Dean, 
Precentor, Treasurer, four Archdeacons, twenty- 
nine Prebendaries and many others. The roof of 
this Church, as of most others in England, with 
the adjoining steeple, is covered with lead. 

On the other side of the choir is the marble 
tomb of Nicholas Bacon, with his wife. Not far 
from this is a magnificent monument, ornamented 
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A little farther, almost at the entrance of the 
Choir, in a certain recess, are two small stone 
chests, one of which is thus inscribed : — 

IJ^tB lies SebSt King tyl the Hast 
Saxons, who tuas conuerted to the 
Faith hu St Brhenwaldt Sishop of 
tiondon* Ji.9» 677. 

On the other: 

%txz lies Sthelred, Kin^ of the 
Jingles, Son of King Edgar; on 
urhom St 9unstan is said to have 
denounced uengeance, on his 
€oronation-SFay, in the following 
Words :— 



CI 



In as much as thou hast aspired to the 
" Throru by the Death of thy Brother^ against 
^^ whose Bloody the English^ along with thy 
** infamous Mother^ conspired; the Sword 
* * shall not pass from thy House : but rage all 
"M<f Days of thy Life, afflicting all thy 
^^ generation, till thy Kingdom shall be trans- 
^* lated to another, whose Manner and 
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^* Langiuige the People under thee knoweth 
*' tMt, Nor shall thy sin be done away till 
" after long Chastisement, nor the sin of thy 
*^ Mother, nor the sin of those Men who 
" assisted in thy IVieked Council." 

All which came to pass, as predicted by the Saint; 
for after being worsted and put to flight by Sueno, 
king of the Danes, and his son Canute, and at 
last closely besieged in London, he died miserably 
A.D. 1017, after he had reigned 36 years in great 
difficulties. 

There is besides, in the middle of the church, 
a tomb made of brass, of some Bishop of London 
named William, who was in fiivour of Edward, 
King of England, and afterwards was made 
counsellor to King William. He was Bishop 16 
years, and died a.d. 1077. Near this is the 
foUoMring incription : — 

To tJue BSiemoro ^* 

Tbomaa tinacre, an eminent 

IfbosiiOian, 

itxhu €aiu8 plajced this {Monument* 
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On the lower part of it is this inscription in gold 
letters : 

Thomas Linacre, Physician to King Henry 
yill., a man learned in the Greek and Latin 
Langu-^ges, and particularly skilful in Physic, by 
which he restored many from a state of Languish 
ment and Despair to Life. He translated with 
extraordinary Eloquence many of Galen's works 
into Latin \ and published a little before his death, 
at the request of his friends, a very valuable book 
on the Correct Structure of the Latin Tongue. 
He founded in Perpetuity, in favour of Students 
in Physick, two Public Lectures at Oxford, and 
one at Cambridge. In this city he brought about, 
by his own industry, the establishing of a College 
of Physicians, of which he was elected the first 
President. He was a detester of all fraud and 
deceit, and faithful in his friendships; equally dear 
to men of all ranks. He went into Orders a few 
years before his Death, and quitted this life 
full of years, and much lamented, a.o. 1524, on 
the 20th of October. 



There are many Tombs in this Church but 
without any inscriptions. In has a very fine organ, 
which, at Evening Prayer, accompanied with 
other instruments, is delightful. 
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In the Suburb to the west, joined to the City by 
a continued row of Palaces belonging to the chief 
Nobility, of a mile in length, and lying on the side 
next the Thames, is the small town of West- 
minster ; originally called Thorney from its Thorn 
Bushes, but now Westminster, from its aspect and 
its monastery. The Church is remarkable for the 
Coronation and the Burial of the Kings of 
England. Upon this spot is said formerly to have 
stood a Temple of Apollo, which was thrown down 
by an earthquake in the time of Antoninus Pius ; 
from the ruins of which Sebert^ King of the East 
Saxons, erected another to St. Peter. This was 
subverted by the Danes, and again renewed by 
Bishop Dunstatiy who gave it to a few monks. 
Afterwards King Edward the Confessor built it 
entirely new, with the tenth of his whole revenue, 
to be the place of his own burial, and a convent 
of Benedictine monks; and enriched it with 
estates dispersed all over England. In this Church 
the following things are worthy of notice : 

In the first Choir, the tomb of Anne of Cleves, 
wife of Henry VIII., without any inscription. 

On the opposite side are two stone Sepulchres. 
First, Edward^ Earl of Lancaster^ brother of 
Edward I. Secondly: Ademar^ of Valence Earl 
of Pembroke, son of Ademar of Valence. Joining 
to these is a third, of Aveline, Countess of 
ZAi*uaster, 
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In the second Choir is the Chair on which the 
Kings are seated, when they are crowned ; in it is 
enclosed a stone, said to be that on which the 
Patriarch Jacob slept, when he dreamed he saw a 
ladder reaching quite up into Heaven. The 
following verses are written upon a Tablet hanging 
near it ; the sense of which is : 



That if any Faith is to be given to ancient 
Chronicles, a stone of great note is enclosed in 
this Chair, being the same on which the Patriarch 
Jacob reposed, when he beheld the miraculous 
descent of Angels. Edward I., the Mars and 
Hector of England, having conquered Scotland, 
brought it from thence. 

The Tomb of Richard II, and his wife, of brass 
gilt, and the verses round it : 

Perfect and Prudent^ Richard by right the Second y 
Vanquished by Foriune, lies here new graven in 

stoney 
True of his Word^ and thereto well rewound; 
Seemly in Person^ and like to Home , as one 
In worldly Prudence^ and ever the Church in one 
Upheld and favour^ d^ casting the Proud to ground 
And all that would his Royal State confound. 
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Without the Tomb is this inscription : 

^ere Ubs King Richard, who perished 
hij a cruel Ueatb, xXi the ijear J369. 

7<7 ^oz'^ been happy is additional misery. 

Near him is the Monument of his Queen, 
daughter to the Emperor Wienceslaus, On the 
left hand is the Tomb of Edward /. , with this 
inscription : 

^ere lies Edward l., who humbled 
the Scots. Jt.B. laOS. 

Be true to your engagements. 
He t eigned 46 years. 

The Tomb of Edward IIL^ of copper gilt, 
with this Epitaph : 

Of English Kings here lieth the beauteous Flower, 

Of all before past, and Myrror to them shall sue : 

A merciful King, of Peace Conservator, 

The third Edivard^ etc. 

yid, Da«t. II. 44. 

Beside the Tomb are these words: 

Edward Itt whose fame has reached 
to Shaven. |l.e. 1377. 

Fight for your Countrj. 
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Here is shown his Sword, eight feet in length, 
which they say he used in the conquest of France. 
His Queen's Epitaph : 

^ere lies ^ueen ^bilippa, wife of 
Edward III, Jt.H. 1869. 

Learn to live. 

At a little distance, the Tomb of ffettry F,, 
with this Legend : 

^enrij, the gcourge of France, lies 
in this Tomb. |i.». U22. 

Virtue subdues ail things. 

Near this lies the coffin of Catherine^ unburi^, 
and to be opened by any one that pleases. On the 
outside is this inscription : 

Fair Catherine is at length united 
to her tord, Jl.U, i3*7. 

Shun Idleness, 

The Tomb of Henry II L^ of brass gilt, with 
this Epitaph : 

5enru til* the Founder of this 
Cathedral, ^M. 1278. 

War is delightful to the inexperienced. 
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It was this Henry who, 160 years after Edward 
the Confessor had built this Church, took it down, 
and raised an entire new one of beautiful archi- 
tecture, supported by rows of marble columns, 
and its roof covered with sheets of .lead, a work of 
fifty years before its completion. It has been 
much enlarged at the West End by the Abbots. 
After the expulsion of the Monks, it experienced 
many changes: €rst it had a Dean and Preben- 
daries; then a Bishop, who having squandered the 
Revenues, resigned it again to a Dean. In a little 
time, the Monks with their Abbot were reinstated 
by Queen Mary; but they being soon ejected by 
authority of Parliament, it was converted into a 
Cathedral Church ; nay, into a Seminary for the 
Church by Queen Elizabeth, who instituted there 
twelve Prebendaries, an equal number of invalid 
Soldiers, and forty Scholars; who at a proper 
time were elected into the Universities, and are 
thence transplanted into the Church and State. 

Next to be seen is the Tomb of Eleanor^ 
daughter of Alphonso, King of Spain, and wife of 
Edward I., with this inscription: 

This Eleanor uuas gonsort of Kdtuard 
t l^M. J298. 

Learn to die. 



D 
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The Tomb of Elizabeth^ daughter of Henry VII. 

In the middle of this Chapel is the Shrine of 
St. Edward^ the last King of the Saxons. It is 
composed of marbles in Mosaic; round it runs 
this inscription in letters of. gold: ^ 

Lift up your hearts. 

The third Choir, of surprising splendour and 
elegance, was added to the East End by Henry 
VII. for a Burying-place for himself and his 
posterity. Plere is to be seen his magnificent 
Tomb, wrought of brass and marble, with this 
Epitaph : 

Seventh of that Name, formerly King of England, 
Son of Edmund, Earl of Richmond, who, ascend- 
ing the Throne on the 22nd day of August, was 
Crowned on the 30th of October following, at 
Westminster, in the year of our Lord 1485. He 
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died oa the 21st of April, in the 53rd ye«r of hit 
age, after a Reign of 22 yeart and eight months, 
wanting a day. 

Thi» monument is enclosed with Rails of Brass, 
with a long Epitaph in Latin verse. 

Under the same Tomb lies buried Edward VI. 
King of England, son of Henry VIII, by Jane 
Sejnnour. He succeeded to his Father when he 
was but nine years old, and died a.d. I553> 0° 
the 6th of July, in the i6th year of his Age, and 
of his Reignthe 7th, not without suspicion of 
Poison. 

Mary was proclaimed Queen by the people on 
the 19th of July, and died in November 1558, 
and is buried in some corner of the same Choir, 
without any inscription. 

Queen Elizabeth. 

5«rB lies ^ueen Klizabetb, 

Daughter of Edward IV., Sister of King Edward 
v., Wife of Henry VII., and the glorious Mother 
of Henry VIII. She died in the Tower of 
London, on the nth of February, A.i>. 1502, in 
the 37th year of her Age. 

Between the second and Third Choirs, in the 
side Chapels, are the tombs of Sehert, King of 
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the East-Saxons, who built this Church with stone 
and of 

ISaargaret of Richmond, 

Mother of Henry VII., Grandmother of Henry 
VUI. She gave this Monastery to the Monks of 
Winboume,* who preached and taught Grammar 
all England over, and appointed Salaries to two 
Professors of Divinity, one at Oxford, another at 
Cambridge, where she founded two Colleges, to 
Christ, and to John his Disciple. She died a.d. 
1463, on the 3rd of the Calends of July. 

And of Margaret^ Countess of Lenox, Grand- 
mother of James VI. King of Scotland. 

William of Valence, half-brother of Henry IIL 
The Earl of Cornwall, brother of Edward III. 

Upon another Tomb is an honorary inscription 
for Frances^ Duchess of Suffolk. The sense of 

it IS — 

That Title, Royal Birth, Riches, or a large 

Family, are of no avail : 
That all are Transitory ; Virtue alone resisting 

the Funeral Pile. 

* This is a mistake. Her Epitaph says : Stipendia 
constituit tribus hoc caenobio Monachis et Doctori 
Grammatices apud Wymbourne." 
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That this Lady wtt finl married to a Duke; then 

to Stoke, a Gentleman ; 
And laitly, by the grave eapouaed to Chritt. 

The next is the Tomb of Lord Russel, Soo of 
the Earl of Bedford, whose Lady composed the 
following Greek and Latin verses, and had them 
engraved on marble : 

How was I startled at the cruel Feast, 
By Death's rude Hands in horrid manner drest \ 
Such Grief as sure no hapless Woman knew. 
When thy pale Image lay before my view. 
Thy Father's heir in beauteous Form array'd 
Like Flowers in Spring, and fair, like them to 

fade; 
Leaving behind unhappy wretched me. 
And all my little Orphan-progeny ; 
Alike the beauteous Face, the comely air. 
The Tongue persuasive, and the Action fair, 
Decay : So Learning too in Time shall waste ; 
But Faith, Chaste lovely Faith, shall ever last. 
The one bright Glory of this House, the Pride 
Of all his Countrey, dusty Ruins hide : 
Mourn, hapless Orphans, mourn, once happy Wife, 
For when he dy'd, dy'd all the Joys of Life. 
Pious and Just, amidst a large Estate, 
He got at once the name of Good and Great. 
He made no flattering Parasite his Guest, 
But asked the good Companions to the Feast. 
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Anne^ Countess of Oxford, Daughter of Williain 
Cecil, Baron Burleigh, and Lord Treasurer. 

Philtpfa^ Daughter and Coheiress of John, Lord 
Mohun of Dunster, Wife of Edward, Duke of 
York. 

Frances^ Countess of Sussex, of the antient 
Family of Sidney. 

Tkomas Bromley ^ Chancellor to Queen Elizabeth. 

The Earl of Bridgwater, Lord Dawbney, Lord 
Chamberlain to Henry Vlt. and his Lady. 

And thus much for Westminster." 
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EPITAPHS. 



In St. Michaers Church, Coventry, on Captain 
Gervase Scrope. 

An Epitaph Writtin bt Himsxlp in thk Agony 
AND Dolorous Painxs or thk Govt, and dyed 

SOON AITXR. 

Here lyes an Old TossM Tennis Ball, 
Was Racketted from Spring to Fall 
With so much heat, and so much hast, 
Time's arm (for shame) grew tyrM at last. 
Four Kings in Camps he truly seru'd, 
And from his Loyalty ne'r sweru'd. 
Father ruin'd^ the Son slighted. 
And from the Crown ne'r requited. 
Loss of Estate, Relations, Blood, 
Was too well Known, but did no good. 
With long Campaigns and paines of th' Govt, 
He cou*d no longer hold it out : 
Always a restless life he led. 
Never at quiet till quite dead, 
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He marry'd in his latter dayes. 
One who exceeds the com'on praise, 
But wanting breath still to make Known 
Her true Affection and his Own, 
Death kindly came, all wants supply' d 
By giuing Rest which life deny'd. 

cbcbdb 

In Market Weighton churchyard, on William 

Bradley. 

In memory of 

William Bradley, 

(Of Market Weighton,) 

Who died May 30th, 1820, 

Aged 33 years. 

He Measured 

Seven feet nine inches in Height, 

and Weighed 

twenty-seven stones. 

In Northleach Church, on Mary Stone. 

*< A Mother fond, a loving Wife beside. 
This stone doth cover by her Husband's side j 
Jerusalem's Curse is not fulfiU'd in mee. 
For here a Stone upon a Stone you see." 



W 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 7 

In Cirencester Church, on Hodgkinson Paine.* 

^ Here lyeth bvried je Body of Hodgkinioa Paine, 
Clothier, who died y« 3d of Feb., 1642. 

^ The Poore's Suppiie hit life and calling grac't, 

till Warre's made rent, and Paine from poore difplact. 

But what made poore unfortunate Paine bleat, 

by Warre they lost their Paine, yet found noe rest. 

Hee looseing quiet by Warre, yet gained ease } 

by it Paine's life began, and paine did cease. 

And from y« troubles here him God did sever 

by death to life, by Warre to peace for ever.'* 



In Nottingham churchyard, on Vincent Eyre. 
Here lies Vin Eyre ; 
Let fall a tear 

For one true man of honour ; 
No courtly lord. 
Who breaks his word. 

Will ever be a mourner. 
In freedom's cause 
He stretched his jaws, 

Exhausted all his spirit. 
Then fell do¥m dead. 
It must be said 

He was a man of merit. 

* Killed at the taking of Cireacester by Prince Rupert. 
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Let Freemen be 

As brave as he, 

And vote without a guinea ; 

Vin Eyre is hurled 

To t'other world, 
And ne'er took bribe or penny. 
True to his friend, to helpless parent kind, 
He died in honour's cause, to interest blind. 
Why should we grieve life's but an airy toy ? 
We vainly weep for him who died of joy.* 



:<l'l>H<H*l>l<r 



In Westminster Abbey, on John Sheffibu), 
Duke of Buckingham. 

I livM doubtful, not dissolute. 

I die unresolved, not unresigned. 

Ignorance and Error are incident to human Nature, 

I trust in an Almighty and All-good God. 

Thou King of Kings have Mercy upon me ! 

And underneath it^ 

For my King often, for my Country ever. 



* Eyre was a fervent politician, and at the election of 17x7, he 
declared he should not mind d^ing if the Tories won. Tney did 
win, and Eyre fell down and died of joy. 
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In Moreton-in-Maxsh churchyard, on RICHARD 

Lawton. 

Here liet the bones of Rkhard Lawton, 
Whole death, alas, was ttranfely brought on : 
Trying one day hit corns to mow off. 
Hit razor slipped and cat his toe off \ 
His toe^ or rather what it grew to, 
An inflamation qakkly flew to. 
Which took, alas, to mortifying. 
Which was the cause of Richard's dying." 



In Hessle Rood cemetery, Hull, on Thomas 

Crackles. 

In affectionate remembrance of 

Thomas Crackles^ 

Humber Pilot, who was drowned off 

The Lincolnshire Coast, 
Daring the gale, October 19th, 1869. 
Aged 24 years. 
How swift the torrent rolls 
That hastens to the sea ; 
How strong the tide that bears oor souls 
On to Eternity. 
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In Westminster Abbey, on John Gay. 

Life is a Jest, and all Things shew it : 
I thought so once, but now I know it. 

Underneath are these Verses, written by Pope, who 
lived always in great Friendship with Gay. 

Of Manners gentle, of Affections mild ; 
In Wit, a Man ; Simplicity, a Child : 
With native Humour, tempering virtuous Rage, 
Form'd to delight at once, and lash the Age : 
Above Temptation in a low Estate, 
And uncorrupted, ev'n among the Great. 
A safe Companion, and and easy Friend ; 
Unblam'd thro' Life, lamented in thy End. 
These are thy Honours, not that here thy Bust 
Is mix'd with Heroes, or with Kings thy Dust ; 
But that the Worthy and the Good shall say, 
Striking their Pensive Bosoms — Here lies Gay. 

He died Dec. the 4th, 1732, aged 45. 



In the churchyard of Stow-on-the-Wold, on Mr. 
Samuel Curtis, surgeon. 

** By heaven dissected, when the unseen wound, 
Search'd by my Maker's probe, was mortal found $ 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 1 1 

Death's menstruom the melted element, 
Within this urn lies my experiment, 
After a fennent in the grave to rise 
An Elixir rite into Paradise : 
Or else, as metals when transmuted prove. 
May be sublimed into a lamp above." 



In Henbury churchyard, on SciPio Africanus. 

Here lieth the body of Scipio Africanus, Negro 
Servant to y« Right Honourable Charles William, Earl 
of Suffolk and Brandon, who died ye iisi December, 
1720, aged 18 years. 
^ I who was born a Pagan and a Slave, 
Now sweetly sleep a Christian in my grave. 
What tho' my hue was dark, my Savior's sight 
Shall change this darkness into radiant light. 
Such grace to me my Lord on earth has giv'n, 
To recommend me to my Lord in heaven. 
Whose glorious second coming here I wait. 
With Saints and Angels him to celebrate." 



In Harford churchyard, on Alice Lusombce. 

Twenty*four years I lived a maid 
Ten months I lived a wife, 
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Two hours I a mother was. 

And then I lott my li£e, 

FarewcU my parents and husband dear 

I am not dead but sleeping here. 

This end will come as you may see, 

Do you prepare to follow me. 
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Id Deal churchyard, on Gborgb Phillfot. 

In Memory of George Pfaillpot, 
Who died March 22nd, 1S50, aged 74 years. 
Full many a life he saved 

With his undaunted crew \ 
Hi pyt Mt trust in Providmce^ 
And cAaiD mot mow it blbw. 
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In Henbury churchyard, on Sergeant Thomas 

Adams, 

In remembrance of Sergeant Thomas Adams, C 
Battery 5th Royal Horse Artillery, who departed this 
life at Umballa, East Indies, September 9^^, 1863, 
aged 26 years. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions. 1 3 

Lines lent by Sergeant T. AdamSy Umbelhiy Imli4, 
to hit parents in England* 

*^ Man's life is but a chequered soenei 
A round of joy and sorrow | 
We view the past as what has been, 
But who foresees the morrow ? 

** What though on earth we meet no more, 
And seas our homes may sever. 
Still let us hope when life is o'er. 
To meet in heaven for ever." 






In Wembory churchyard, on Henry Kbmbil 

Lowe. 

Here lies Henry Kcmbil Lowe, 
A faithful friend, a bitter foe \ 
Whither he has gone, I do not know. 
If to the realms of peace and love. 
Then farewell to happiness above. 
If he has found a lower level, 
Then we compassionate the Devil. 
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Id St. Martin's graveyard, Liskeard, on John 

Eliot. 

Here I due ly all Putrifaction, 
Waiting for the Resurrection. 



In Westminster Abbey, on Henry 

PURCELL, Esq. 

This is a small but elegant Piece of Workmanship, 
and not unworthy the great Name to whose Memory 
it was erected. '' Here lies Henry Purcell, who left 
this Life, and is gone to that blessed Place, where 
only his Harmony can be exceeded." A short but 
comprehensive Epitaph, fully expressing his great 
Merit. He died Nov. ai, 1695, in his 37th Year. 



In Mttllion churchyard, on the Rev. T. Flavel. 

Earth takes my earth, my sin let Satan have it ; 
The World my goods, my soul my God who gave it. 
For from these four — ^Earth, Satan, World, and God — 
My fleshy my sin, my goods, my soul I had. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 1 5 

In St. Anne's churchyard, Soho, on Theodore, 

King of Corsica, 

Near this place it interred 

Theodore, King of Corsica^ 

Who died in this Parish 

December zi., mdcclvi., 

Immediately after leaving 

The Kinf^t Bench Prhon^ 

B J the benefit of the Jtct of Luoivemy ; 

In conseqnence of which 

He registered kit Kingdom ofCoruca 

For the use of his Creditors ! 

The grave — ^great teacher — to a level brings 
Heroes and beggars, galley-slaves and kings ! 
But Theodore this moral learned, ere dead $ 
Fate poiir'd its lessons on his living head, 
BestowM a kingdom, and denied him bread.* 






In l^rk Hallam churchyard, Derbyshire, on 
Samuel Cleater. 
True to his King, his country was his glory, 
When Bony won, he said it was a story. 

# Erected by Walpolc in 1758. 
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In Grade chvuehyard, Cornwall, oir HOGif 
Dalon, G«af. 

Here lieth the 6od]r of HagE Dalon, Gent, who 
departed this life in the feaie of God the third day of 
December Anno Dom 1671 anJ of the age 65. 

Why here, why not, its all one ground 
And here none witt my dost confound 
My Saviour lay where no one did 
Why not a member ai hit head 
No qjiiire to sing no Belli to Ring 
Why tin that Buried was my Ring 
I grudge the fathion of thii day 
To fat the Church and ttarve the lay 
Though nothing now of me be leene 
I hope my name and bed it grcene." 
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In KingiBbridge Parish Chnrch, on Robert 

Philups. 

Underneath 

Lieth the body of Robert 

(Commonly called Bone Phillipt), 

Who died July 27th, 1793, 

Aged 65 yeart. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 1 7 

At whose request the following 
linef are inierted : — 
**• Here lie I at the chancel door. 
Here lie I becauae Fm poor ; 
The further in the more youll pay \ 
Here lie I as warm as they." 




In Higfaweek churchyard, on Wiluam 
Downing. 

Just in my youthful years caught from my friends 
To pay that debt which God from heayen sends, 
I in my daily labour full of breath, 
Was crushed with earth, which caused my sudden 
death. 




In Highweek churchyard, on Mary Webber. 

In falling down the stairs what deadly pain 
She suffered when the File had pierc'd her brain. 
And from the mortal wound Life gushing flowed 
Till God convey'd her to his blest abode. 
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In Marshfield Church, on Mr. Mbredith. 

Life it the Day of Grace, and Death the Night ; 

Live well, who knows when he shall lose the Light. 

See did the tenant of this tombe, for hee 

Made hast to purchase Immortalitie. 

Death finding him receaving Customes, lookes 

Tymet FMords, tvinde hit Days, and crott'd the 

Bookes. 
And now the Cvstomer*t from Customes free. 
He paid to Nature what her Dvties bee. 
Scarce had hee ranne ovt halfe his race of life, 
When Heaven and Earth to have him were at Strife : 
Whose active Sovle wore ovte his flesh soe nigh, 
'Twas time she shovld the tired corps lay by. 
To bad men Death is sad \ when good men dy. 
It is their Birth to ioyes eternitie : 
ludg then, what hee did loose who lost bvt breath, 
Liv'd to die well, and dyed A MsEKDrrH. 

NoH tarn vita qmm mortalitis Jlmta, 




At Kingsteignton, on Richard Adlam, Vicar. 

Apostrophe to Death. 
Damned tyrant ! can't profaner blood suffice ? 
Must priests that offer be the sacrifice ? 



« 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 19 

Go tdl the Genii that in Hades lye 
Thy triumphs o*er this sacred Calvary. 
Till some jast Nemesis avenge our cause. 
And force this kill-priest to reverse good laws ! 




In Gloucester Cathedral, on William White. 

MHiat Man more valiant was than he that lies 

/ntombed here after his Victories : 

Xet such as his undaunted Courage knew, 

Live to report and witness what is true. 

/n famous Berkeley Castle he was known 

Ai Governor, tho* aged but twenty-one : 

JUaintaiDing still the Cause with much renoun 

^Phich be at first for Right and Just did own. 

Hit Name and House since conquering William's 

Days 
h registered, his Life's deserving Praise \ 
Till death at Ragland Castle, by a Wound, 
£nded his Days, that so he might be crown'd. 

An. 1646. 
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In Wol ton -under- Edge Church, on Thomas 

Graii^ 

Here Underneath Tnterr'd doth lie 
One that bids thee prepsre to die. . 
I lov'd in upright Paths to go, 
Physick my Practic was, but loe. 
Death is too Stronge for Any Man, 
For Physick and Physitian. 
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In St. John the Baptist's Church, Gloucester, on 

John Semys. 

Here under buried John Semys lyeth, 
Which had two wives ; the first Elizabeth, 
And by her VI. soonnes, and daughters five \ 
Then aftur by Agnes, his secund wive, 
Eight soonnes, seven daughters, goddes plente ; 
The full numbre in all of six and twentie. 
He passed to God in the moneth of August, 
The thousand five hundred and fortie just. 
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In Chepstow Church, Monmouthshire, on the 
Rev. Mr Chest. 
Here lies at rest, I do protest, 
One chest within another ! 
The chest of wood was very good, — 
Who says so of the other ? 

In Meysey-Hampton churchyard, on Margaret 

Griswald. 

'* A Margrety* a Pearle of Price, lies here, 
Well born, well bred, embalmed in happie name \ 
An Vnton right pretiovs and deare. 
Her Worth did felly equalize her name. 
This blessed Spark of that pvre flame above 
Did shine most brightly in faith, Hope, and love. 
In peerlesse blisse above the stares shes ^aced ; 
Earth hath her tombe, heavens have her sovle 
embraced." 

In Wotton-under-£dge Church, on William, 
eldest son of Randvlph Willet, and Susanna, 
his sister, and Peter and Matthew, his 
brothers. 

*' One Hovse, Nay Wombe, These Fovre Once had. 

One Grave 
Theyr Bodies Now, Their Sovles one Heaven Have. 

*^ A puo on the Latin word ^ Margarita," a pearl. 



\ 
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Death Doth Not them Divorce, Bvt Ai They Were 
Jn Life Vnited, Now in Death They Are. 
Jn them There wa« What E'rc Deserved Praise, 
They wanted Novght Covld be desir'd But Dayes. 
Jn Spring Theyre Avtumne Was, Too Ripe they 

Were, 
Too HopefvU, Piovs, Pretty to be Here. 
Preservers Weak are Stones, Theire Names shall last 
When Brasse and Marble Vnto Dust shall Waste.*' 



In the burial-ground of the Island of Juan 
Fernandez, on Alexander Selkirk.* 

In Memory of 

Alexander Selkirk, 

Mariner, 

A native of Largo, in the county of Fife, Scotland, ' 

Who lived on this island, in complete 

solitude, for four years and four months. 

He was landed from the Cinque Ports galley, 96 tons, 

18 guns, A.]>. 1704, and was taken off in the 

Duke, privateer, 12th February 1709. 

He died Lieutenant of H.M.S. Weymouth, 

A.O. 1723, aged 47 years. 

This Tablet is erected near Selkirk's look out. 

By Commodore Powell and the Officers 

of H.M.S. Topaze, a.d. 1868. 

• The original of Robinson Cmsoe,. 
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In Hugfaenden churchyard, near Wycombe, on 

John Guy. 

On a marble slab, on the lid o^ hit coffin, it the 
following inscription : — 

Here, without nail or shroud, doth lie 
Or covered by a pall, John Guy. 
Bom May 17th, 1773. 

Died 14th, 1837. 

On his grave-stone these tines are inscribed : — 
In coffin made without a nail, 

Without a shroud his limbs to hide ; 
For what can pomp or show avail, 

Or velvet pall, to swell the pride. 
Here lies John Guy beneath this sod. 
Who lov'd his friends, and fear'd his God. 

In the churchyard of Newhaven, Sussex, on 
John Scott.^ 

Poor John Scott lies buried here ; 

Although he was both hale and stout, 
Death stretched him on the bitter bier. 

In another world he hops about. 

*An Inn-Keeper. 
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In the churchyard of Maidenhead* on Jambs 

Lisle. 

** Beneath this stone, in hope of Sion 
Doth lie the landlord of the Lion \ 
His son keeps on the business still, 
Resigned unto the Heavenly will. 



In Chester churchyard, on Catherine Gray. 

Beneath this stone lies Catherine Gray* 
Changed to a lifeless lump of clay \ 
By earth and clay she got her pelf, 
And now she's turned to earth herself. 
Ye weeping friends, let me advise, 
Abate your tears and dry your eyes \ 
For what avails a flood of tears ? 
Who knows but in a course of years. 
In some tall pitcher or brown pan, 
She in her shop may be again. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 25 

In Halifax churchyrd, on Ester Brbarcliffe, 
and Favour, her son. 

Here rest three Saints \ the one a little Brother, 
The FAVOUR of his Karce surviving Mother : 
Then she expir'd, and bore unto her Tomb 
An unborn Infant coffin'd in her Womb. 



In Berkeley churchyard, on Ursula, wife of 
Daniel Orchard. 

" Farewell affliction, grief, and pain, 
Welcome eternal bliss : 
Thank God I ne'er shall live again 
In such a world as this." 

■laiainiiau 

In Barrow-on-Soar Churchyard, Leicestershire, 
on a person named Cave. 

Here, in this Grave, there lies a Cave. 

We call a Cave a Grave : 
If Cave be Grave, and Grave be Cave, 

Then, reader, judge, I crave, 
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Whether doth Cave here lie in Grave 

Or Grave here lie in Care : 
If Grave in Cave here buried lie. 

Then Grave, where it thy victory ? 
Go reader, and report, here liet a Cave, 
Who conquers Death, and buries his own Grave. 






In Ollerton churchyard, on Francis Thompson. 

Beneath the droppings of this spout, 
Here lies the body once so stout. 

Of Francis Thompson. 
A soul this carcase once possessed. 
Which of its virtues was caress' d, 
By all who knew the owner best. 
The Rufford records can declare. 
His actions, who for seventy year. 
Both drew and drank its potent beer ; 
Fame mentions not in all that time, 
In this great Butler the least crime. 

To stain his reputation. 
To envy's self we now appeal. 
If aught of fault she can revefl. 

To make her declaration. 
Here rest good shade, nor hell nor vermin fear. 
Thy virtues guard thy soul, thy body good strong beer. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, ay 

In St Mary's Church, Beverley, on Daniel 
Straker and Johannes Frederick Bellow. 

Here two young Danish souldiers lye, 
The one in quarell chanc'd to die : 
The others Head by their own Law, 
With Sword was sever* d at one Blow. 
December the 23d, 
1689. 



In Tawton Church, on Rose Dart. 

A Rose springing Branch no sooner bloom'd, 
By Death's impartial Dart lyes here entombed. 
Tho' witherM be the Bud, the stock relyes 
On Christ, both sore by Faith and Hope to rise. 



In the churchyard of Edwalton, on Mrs. 

Freland. 

She drank good ale, strong punch and wine, 
And lived to the age of ninety-nine. 



38 A Collection Oj 

In the burial-ground of St. Martin's, Stamford, 
Lincolnshire, on Daniel Lambert. 

In remembrance of that prodigy in nature, 

Daniel Lambert, 

a native of Leicester, 

who was possessed of an excellent and convivial mind, 

in personal greatness had no competitor. 

He measured three feet one mch round the leg, 

nine feet four inches round the body, 

and weighed 52 stones illbs. 

(141b. to the stone) 

He departed this life on the list of June, 1809, 

aged 39 years. 

As a testimony of respect, this stone was erected by 

his friends in Leicester. 
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In Luton churchyard, on George Dixon. 

Stop, passenger, and thy attention fix on. 

That true-born, honest, fox-hunter, George Dixon. 

Who, after eighty years' unwearied chase. 

Now rests his bones within this hallow' d place. 

A gentle tribute of applause bestow, 

And give him, as you pass, one tally-ko! 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions. 29 

Early to comer, brisk he rode each mom, 
In hopes the knah his temple might adorn ; 
The view is now no more, the chase is past. 
And to an earth, poor George is run at hst. 



In the Priory of Kirklees, on Robin Hood. 

Hear Undemith this htil stean 
Lauz robert earl of Huntingdon 
Nea arcir ver az hie sae geud 
An pipl kauld im robin Heud 
Sick outlaws az hi an is men 
Vil england nivr si agen 
Obit Z4 Kal Dekembris 1247. 



In Buckfastleigh churchyard, on William Stirr 

(2 years of age). 

Here lies the Grief of a fond Mother, 
And the blasted expectation 
Of an indulgent father. 
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In the chuichyard of Halifax, on Hannah 

Grbamb. 

She, that doth take her Rett within this Tomb, 
Had Rachel's face, and Leah's fruitful womb, 
Abigail's Wisdom, Lydia's faithful heart, 
Martha's Care, and Mary's better part. 
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In Dulwich churchyard, on Mrs. Margaret 

CCLCUTT. 

You that are Young and do pass by, 

I was Young and here must lye. 

My Marriage-Bed is in the Dust, 

And Christ my Bridegroom in whom I trust. 



In Bnnhill Fields churchyard, London, on 
William Wray. 

Here lyeth, wrapt in Clay, 
The Body of William Wray, 
I have no more to say. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 3 x 

In St Danstan's Church, Stepney, on Mary 

Angel. 

To Mf an Angel here interred doth lye 
May be thought strange, for Angek never dye : 
Indeed tome fell from Hear'n into Hell, 
Are lost, and rise no more t 

This only fell from Death to Earth, 
Not lost but gone before. 
Her Dust lodg'd here, her Soul perfect in Graoe^ 
'Mongst Saints and Angels now hath took its Place. 
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In St Dunstan*s Church, Stepney, on Captain 
John Dunch. 

Tho' Boreas' Blasts, and Neptune's Waves 

Have toss'd me too and fro, 
In Spight of both by God's Decree, 

I harbour here below ; 
Where I do now at Anchor ride. 

With many of our Fleet, 
Yet once again I must set sail. 

Our Admiral Christ to meet. 
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In Hackney churchyard, on Pbnniah Juckbs. 

A Maid of Eighteen, 

We have laid in this Green, 
To rest her self here a short Spice, 

And after that Time 

This Rote in her Prime, 
Shall rise up again by God's Grace. 



In Stepney churchyard, on William Wheatly. 

Whoever treadeth on this Stone, 

I pray you tread most neatly. 
For underneath this Stone doth lye 

Your old Friend WUliam Wheatly. 



On the Marquis of Montrosb, written by himself, 
with the diamond of his ring, upon the glass 
window of his room in prison, on hearing 
what was his sentence. 

Let them bestow on every Airth a Limb, 

Open all my Veins that I may swim 

To thee my Saviour, in that Crimson Lake \ 

Then place my purboil'd Head upon a Stake ; 

Scatter my Ashes, throw them in the Air : 

Lord (since Thou know'st where all these Atoms are) 

I'm hopeful, once Thou*lt recollect my Dust, 

And confident thou'lt raise me with the Just. 



Epitaphs and Jmcriptions, 33 

In Trinity churchyard, Sheffield, on Richard 

Smith. 

In Memory of 
Richard Smith, who died 
April 6th, 1757, aged 52. 

At thirteen years I went to sea ; 

To try my fortune there. 
But lost my friend, which put an end 

To all my interest there. 
To land I came as 'twere by chance, 
At twenty then I taught to dance. 
And yet unsettled in my mind, 
To something else I was inclined \ 
At twenty-five laid dancing down, 
To be a bookseller in this town. 
Where I continued without strife. 
Till death deprived me of my life. 
Vain world, to thee I bid farewell. 
To rest within this silent cell, 
Till the great God shall summon all 
To answer his majestic call, 
Then, Lord, have mercy on us all. 

——•►6^ — 
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In East St Peter's Church, Oxford, on the two 
daughters of D. Rawlinson. 

Two little Sisters lye under this Stone, 

Their Mothers were two, their fathers but one, 

At five Quarters old departed the younger. 

The elder liv'd nine Years, five Days, and no longer. 

Learn hence ye young Gallants to cast away Laughter, 

As soon comes the Lamb as the Sheep to the Slaughter. 



In Wirksworth churchyard, Derbjrshire, on 
Philip Shullcross. 

Near this place lies the body of 
Philip Shullcross, 
Once an eminent Quill-driver to the Attorneys in this 
Town. He died the 17th of Nov. 1787, aged 67. 

Viewing Philip in a moral light, the most prominent 
and remarkable features in his character were his zeal 
and invincible attachment to dogs and cats, and his 
unbounded benevolence towards them, as well as 
towards his fellow-creatures. 

To TH« Critic. 
Seek not to show the devious paths Phil trode. 
Nor tear his frailties from their dread abode. 
In modest sculpture let this tombstone tell. 
That much esteem'd he lived, and much regretted fell. 



Epitaphs and Inscriptions, 35 

In St Paul's churchyard, Covent Garden, on 
Claude Duval (the highwayman). 

Here lies Du Vail : Reader, if Male thou art. 
Look to thy Purse ; if Female to thy heart. 
Much havock hath he made of both, for all 
Men he made stand, and Women he made falL 
The second Conqueror of the Norman Race, 
Knights to his Arms did yield, and Ladies to his Face. 
Old Tyburn's Glory, England's Illustrious Thief, 
Du VaU the Ladies Joy, Du Vail the Ladies Grief. 
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In St Peter's Abbey, Gloucester, on John Jones. 

John Jones, alderman, thrice mayor of the city, 
burgess of the Parliament at the time of the gun- 
powder treason ; registrar to eight several Bishops of 
thn diocese. 
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In Somerly churchyard, Suffolk, on 
Sir Jbrnagan. 

Jesus Christ both God and Man, 
Save thy Servant Jernagan. 
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In Brighton churchyard, on Phcebe Hess EL. 
In Memory of 

Phcebe Heiael, 
who was born at Stepney, in the Year 171 3. 

She served for naany Years 

as a private Soldier in the 5th Regt. of foot, 

in difierent parts of Europe 

and in the Year 1745 fought under the comnund 

of the Duke of Cumberland 

at the Battle of Fontenoy 

where she received a Bayonet wound in her Arm 

Her long life which commenced in the time of 

Queen Anne 

extended to the reign of 

George IV. 

by whose munificence she received comfort 

And support in her latter Years 

she died at Brighton, where she had long resided 

December izth 1821 Aged 108 Years. 

In St. Dunstan*s Church, Stepney, on Robert 

Knight. 

As I was, 80 are yea. 
And as I am. 
So shall ye be 
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In Ashover Church, Derbyshire, on David 

Wall. 

To the Memory of 

David Wall, 

whose superior performance on the 

bassoon endeared him to an 

extensive musical acquaintance. 

His social life closed on the 

4th Dec., 1796, in his 57th year. 
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In St. Peter's Church, Norwich, on Anne Flint. 

Of Mistrys Anne Flint's Soul Jesu Mercy have. 
Which was the Dowter of Willyam London^ 
Whos Body died and was beryed her in yis Grave 
The XI Dey of yttn by recourse and computation 
XV C and XXIX Yer of our Lordys Incarnation, 
And to all yem yat for her thus do pray, 
JESUS grant yem Heuyn at ther Dethys Day. 
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Id Corby churchyard, Lincoln, on Josbfh 

Wright. 

Beneath this itone, facetioui wight 

Lies ftU that*! left of Poor Joe Wright \ 

Yvit headt with knowledge more informed, 

Few heart's with friendihip better warmed ; 

With ready wit and humour broad, 

He pleated the peasant, squire, and lord ; 

Until grim death, with visage queer. 

Assumed Joe's trade of Anctioneer, 

Made him the lot to fractise on. 

With Agoing, going," and anon 

He knocked him down to « Poor Joe's gone !" 
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In Bumhill Ground Church, Dundee, on John 

HiLDIBROAD. 

Here lies old John Hildibroad, 
Have Mercy upon him Good GOD, 
As he would do, if he was God, 
And thou wer't old John Hildibroad. 

g g g 
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In St. James's cemetery, Liverpool, on Sarah 

Biffin. 

Reader pauae. Depoiited beneath are the remains of 

Sarah Biffin, 

who waa bom without arms or hands, at Quantox 
Head, county of Somerset, 25th of October, 1784, 
died at Liverpool, znd October, 1850. Few have 
passed through the vale of life so much the child 
of hapless fortune as the deceased : and yet possessor 
of mental endowments of no ordinary kind. Gifted 
with singular talents as an Artist, thousands have 
been gratified with the able productions of her 
pencil ! whilst versatile conversation and agree- 
able manners elicited the admiration of alL This 
tribute to one so universally admired is paid by those 
who were best acquainted with the character it so 
briefly portrays. Do any inquire otherwise — the 
answer is supplied in the solemn admonition of the 
Apostle — 

Now no longer the subject of tears, 

Her conflict and trials are o'er, 
Jn the presence of God she appears. 



XXX 
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In St Giles's Church, Crippl^ate, London, on 
Gbrvase Aire. 

Under this Stone of Marble fair, 

Lies th' Body entomb'd of Genraae Aire : 

He dy'd not of an Ague Fit, 

Nor surfeited of too much Wit \ 

Methinks this was a wond'rous Death, 

That Aire should die for Want of Breath. 




In Arthuret churchyard, Cumberland, on 
Thomas Story. 

Under this Stone lies Thomas Story, 
Whose Soul is gone to heavenly Glory j 
Admirable for Wisdom, and so well approved, 
In England and Scotland by Rich and Poor lov'd 
had Sixteen Sons and Seven Daughters fair. 
Which Agnes his loving Wife to him bare. 




Epitaphs and Inscriptions. 41 

In Lincoln Cathedral, on Michael IToneywood. 

Here lieth the body of Michael Honey wood, D.D. 
Who was Granchild, and one of the 367 Persons that 
Mary the Wife of Richard Honeywood, Esq ; did see 
before the dy'd, lawfully descended from her ; that is, 
16 of her own Body, 114 Grandchildren, 228 of the 
Third Generation, and 9 of the Fourth. 
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In Hadleigh churchyard, Sufifolk, on Ellen 

Reson. 

The Charnel mounted on the W 

Sets to be seen in Funer 

A Matron plain Domestic 

In Care and Pains continu 

Not slow, not gay, not prodig 

Yet neighbourly and hospit 

Her Children seven yet living 

Her sixty seventh Year hence did c 

To rest her Body natur 

In hopes to rise spiritu 1631. ' 




42 A Coilection of Epitaphs^ ^c. 
In Brightwell Church, Oxford, on Stephen 

RUMBOLD. 

He liVd one Hundred and Five, 

Sanguine and strong. 
An Hundred to Five, 

You li^e not to long. 



In St Mary's Church, Guildford, on John Hone. 

Under this Stone lies honest John Hone, 

Courageously bold in his Time ; 
Flesh of my Flesh, and Bone of my Bone, 

Snatch'd from me, by Death, in his Prime. 



In Walton-npon-Thames churchyard, on Henry 

ROGBRSON. 

Lies here interred the Ckrk of Walton, 

And by his Name Henry Rogerson, 

Who lov'd a full Cup, and saying Amen, 

As well as a Fishing-Rod, Gun, and good Gin; 

Pleasure he took while Ease was to be found, 

And with his own Hand, marked out his Ground. 
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